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" Nothing whatever, from the moment he left the
flat."
" And you have not been able to form the slightest
idea of what has become of him?"
" Not the remotest. He took nothing with him except
his little attache case. But, though I have looked all
through his clothes and things, I can't find anything
that suggests where he might have gone to."
" Thank you, Miss Venner. I need not trouble yon
any further." Hanslet rose and picked up his hat. Then,
as if as an afterthought, he asked, " Are you troubled
with mice at Clewer Street, Miss Venner?"
" Mice!" she exclaimed. " Whatever makes you ask
that, Superintendent? We were at one time, I remem*
ber, but I don't think there are any there now."
Hanslet, by his manoeuvre, had managed to get a full
view of her face as he put this last question. Rather
to his disappointment, her only expression had become
one of intense surprise. He left the office, and went
back to Scotland Yard in no very good humour.
" It's no good, Jarrold," he said, having summoned
the Inspector to a consultation. " I couldn't get any-
thing more out of that girl. She stuck to her original
story, and wouldn't budge. There was just one thing.
She told me that she went out on the evening of Venner's
disappearance, but Coleforth wouldn't let her tell me
where she went to. And he knew all right, I could see
that."
" She may have followed her brother/* Jarrold
suggested.
" I shouldn't wonder. I expect she knew well
enough where he was bound for, though she swears she
didn't. And now, what the devil are we to do next?
We can't take any decided steps until we find the body,
and we haven't the slightest idea where to look for that.